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DESCRIPTION 


This book is a mixture of fiction and nonfiction poetry mainly focused on the 
roller coaster of love and the person the author loves the most. it talks about the 
romance, the sex, the happiness, the adventures, the good times, and the deepness 
of love. With an equal amount of sadness, pain, longing, misery, and hardships of 
love. It is an unfiltered body of work that goes between reality and fantasy and 
another realm, it is a gift meant for a lover, it is sacred and shamelessly intimate 
and vulnerable it is not afraid to be shown and it is not afraid to be read. The 


author goes through all types of emotions through 49 tales of a love that she 


(<$)) (<$)) 


describes as golden, “” a color that she has not seen before. “” she describes her 
lover as God and shrine and the most meaningful thing to happen in her life, 
submitting and taking turns between dominance and submissiveness, she shows 
her lover through words of poetry that she can be whatever shape her lover wants 
her to be, very not afraid of the judgment of the society, and people, and her 
surroundings. She believes to love is to let down pride, and let in love to break 
down fear, and go with the flow without denouncing the importance of the 
hardships of that love, she describes the places like the mountain and shrine And 
heaven and all kinds of heavenly and holy places, as love, with all puns intended 
and an imaginary of a child, she describes her lover as multiple things like the 
sun, the four seasons, and all types of great colors. The author of this book shows 
us that love, and especially true love can be many things, and not one thing, 
through words and lines of heartfelt poetry, that she describes as “the ocean of 
emotion experience” and named it after “golden love” followed by “49 lost tales”, 
By lost tales she means getting lost in the maze of love through 49 stories. starting 


with the poetry describing how she is her lovers woman And finishing it with the 
poetry, describing it with how it is not the end instead, it’s only the beginning. 
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ABOUT THE AUTHOR 


The author of this book is “Harleen Betty Love” born in 2001, 18 of March in the 
city of Mosul and raised in the city of Slemani since the age of four, Harleen is a 
half Kurdish, half Arab woman with a passion of writing, singing, producing and 
making music, she is known by her albums “Confessions of a Teenager”, “Jolly 
Holy Day”, and her latest album “Ocean of Emotion” accumulating more than 1 
million streams. She challenged herself through her knowledge of writing music to 
learn how to write poetry And as the years progressed she had the passion to write 
a poetry book “Golden Love : 49 Lost Tales” talking about her first love, and how 


it shaped her to be the woman she is and matured her and made her peaceful. 
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Dedication 


For the tan skinned man, through whom reflects 
GOLDEN. 
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- INTRODUCTION - 


To the first love i ever had 
And to the first one to own my hand 
Instead of climbing the mountains 
And diving the oceans 
I will paint our tales in words 
And i will leave it to the worlds 
To remember the rest 
And have a blast 
So get in my car 
And play our songs 
We'll drive fast 
For so long 
Leaving behind our fears 
And wiping our tears 
Wine 
And cheers 
Follow the moon 


And let’s begin. 
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- ME, I AM FOR YOU - 


My hair 
Is yours to pull 
And my flesh 
Is yours to make dull 
This body 
Is your temple to pray at 
This face 
Is yours to fill with kisses 
This mouth 
Is for you to drip your honey at 
These lips 
Are for you to swell 
The tushie 
Is for your hand prints 
And these milkers 
Are for you to milk 
The sword 
Is for you to twist 
And this existence 
Is for you to enjoy 
And my entirety 
Is yours to destroy 
So with full joy 


I am yours, sweet boy. 
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- SUNSHINE - 


You are the sunshine 
In the summer morning 
And I’m a closed flower 
Just there, mourning 
Your ray of light handled me 
And it woke me up 
You made my world warmer 
I opened up 
I am ashes of nothing 
And i am my abandoned grandmas carpet 
And when the dust lays on me 
My sadness wrinkles and targets 
Until you picked me out 
Put me on the floor 
Spread me out 
And you were sure 
That your feet will lay on me gently 
And i finally will serve my purpose... 
You are a kiss from a mother 
And you are a lick from Layla 
You are my favorite birds 
A bed where i lay low 
To the sweetest man 
Its because of you, that i can 


And i will continue cause you're a fan. 
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- BLOODY CUTS I - 


Blood flushes out as you squeeze 
On Romeo and Juliet 
Our blood merges 
And done is the bet 


Your head in my uncertain hands 
And my hands holding your head dearly 
You came closer and i did too 
And when our lips collide it was deadly 
Covered in your honey, my face was 


i was blinded by it, and truly blessed 


I jumped into your heart and it was drumming 
You said it sounds like nothing 
But it sounded like everything 
And in your hands i melt 
And you smother me with kisses 


And for once i know what bliss is 


You're standing tall and i gaze at you smoking like a chimney 
I sat on the floor grabbing you close as your love killed me 
You are my god and you are the religion i follow 
Im weak and empty but certainly not hollow 
I am filled with you and i am boozed 


You are my sailor and we are on a cruise 
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- BLOODY CUTS II - 


You played with the strings of my guitar 
And you brushed it down 
I looked at the view 


And changed my frown 


You are the love of my life 
You are the details in my beaded dress 
You are cherished by me 
Every scar is loved so is every kiss 
I learnt to love unconditionally 
I learnt to dive in your ocean 
You are my only fan 


And I’m stuck in devotion 


Do you need my set of eyes 
To prove 
What i see in you 
And what I’m afraid to lose 
Cause for you i would leave the seven heavens 
And for you i would sin 
You are my god 
My soul is touched not only skin 
We are the devils 
And we are weird 
We are eternally here 
You plant the seed. 
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- CRAMPS I - 


I wake up 

My flesh eating me alive 

I had just met you in my dreams 
Now you talk to me in realities 
I don’t wanna sleep 
Now that you are here 
I can be a total creep 
I live a life where i daydream 
Through my cramping flesh 
And the love for you is still fresh 
My love for you is pathetic 
And under your arms i am poetic 
iam a nasty scum 
And i am a total freak 

I worship the ground you touch 

And i pray on my knees 

Do you get that i want your shadows 
As much as your sunshine 
Do you understand that I’m not selfish 
Want you as you are, my shrine 
I do not want the highest of people 
I want the lowest of thee 
I crave to enjoy your presence 


And you can completely be 
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- CRAMPS II - 


Be who you are 
And destroy me along 
My heart will take your pain 
And i will heal you with songs 
If you want, ill be your remedy 
And if you wish, i can be your serenity 
Push me away 
i will come back stronger than i did before 
Pll pull your heart 
And balance your core 
I leaked salt from my eyes 
That is how much i love you 
I touched myself open 
That is all for you 
I wanna prove 
And improve 
Choose you 
And move 
Mountains and heights 
For you 
So brush the clouds from your head 
And be certain 
I will take you wholeheartedly 


I wont burden. 
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- DREAM I - 


Close your eyes 
And dream 
Dear myself 
Harleen 
You cant get him out of your mind 
And you cant take the wine stains out 
So go to sleep 
And meet him in your dreams 
Isn’t he a lovely white glowy form 
You dont know him or where is he from 
Yet he lives rent free in your head 
And his words linger like a 90s song 
Like the classic blues, Like Etta James 
Like Julio Iglesias, And many other names 
He is stuck in the songs you listen to 
You find him no where but your dreams 
And you try to find him in others 
Yet you constantly fail 
So give up, And rest your eyes 
Thats the only way, He is yours 
Lie to him, Push him away 
But in your dreams 


You are all weak 
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- DREAM II - 


It is too soon 
You are not fully conscious of him 
It is too soon 
Why are you thinking of him 
But in your dreams 
There are no rules 
You can touch his lovely face, And listen to blues 
Like the classic blues, Like Etta James 
Like Julio Iglesias, And many other names 
You forgot you said that just now 
You repeat it all again 
He becomes your drug 
Why is he numbing your pain 
Sleep or wake up 
You can not runaway 
So might as well be a fool 
And show him the pathetic sway... 
What is going on with me? 
Hello? 
Dream 
Dream 
Now wake up 


And the rest is history. 
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- 1 DREAM I - 


5th anniversary 
On a boat 
You are my lover 
As we float 
Lets pop the champagne 
And plan the next 5 
Cause i am certain 
To be in your life 
Marie was the kid you wanted 
Pearl was my girl 
They can dance 
And also twirl 
A house with a triangular top 
And a fence made of wooden 
Big large windows 
With trees they are hidden 
A pink and yellow room for us 
And two for the kids 
One is blue 
And one is as a red kiss 
A big library between the rooms 
Filled with pages 
We collected our books 


It happened over the ages 
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- 1* DREAM II - 


Philosophy novels and Murakami 
All the books flood like Tsunami... 

The kitchen is mint green, You chose it for our cakes 
With golden linings all along, Every heart it shakes 
Next to it, A dining table, Navy blue blue 
With golden big chairs, That are hard to move 
And in the living room 
Big huge sofas, And a fire place that blooms 
A storage unit, For our wines 
And us, reminiscing the old times 
Our car, Light blue 
You chose it, taking the kids to school 
Marie and pearl, Know now what love is 
They look at us, And promise 
To find love, As great as this 
And to be deep, And touch this 
Back to the boat 
We leave our plans behind 
Now you kiss me 


And i see future as bright. 


- 19 - 


GOLDEN LOVE : 49 LOST TALES 


- WHY I - 


Why? 
You ask me 
Why i chose you and why i meet you in my dreams 
But why are you questioning why? 
Do i need more of an answer than you 
Why do we over complicate 
When we can just BE 
May 25", A.M. 
And since then 
Im in mayhem 
But if i slept that night 
It wouldn’t have been a reality 
And why do I crave that reality? 
No enough of an answer is certain 
Do i need to over complicate? 
Actually, I will over complicate this time 
Cause in the silence between our hearts 
You are just as loud 
Cause just when I thought love was selfish 
I was ok with only inhaling the leftover oxygen 
You know when a soul is touched 
No amount of soap 
Can wash the prints 
And no amount of uncertainty 


Can blur the hints 
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- WHY II - 


Why? 
Cause i thought love was swift 
But now its paroles paroles, And la mer 
I thought I'd find it in the alternatives 
But its in the classics and the blues 
Because you give me a reason to sleep 
So ican meet you in my dreams 
And you give me insomnia 
When i wake up in the darks 
You give meaning to food 
And you give meaning to my heartbeat 
Cause when i see you, I feel my heart beat 
Isn’t it crazy, How much i am lost in your ocean 
But you are the sailor to my ship! 
Again? Why? 
Im not giving an answer as to why 
But when i see you i cry 
And to be fair, After all these lines 
I gotta confess, I too don’t know why 
But in your eyes, Thats my home 
And there is nothing like home 
Not a house, But a home 
So leave your “why”s 
And dare to thrive 
You are my haven 


And the love of my life. 
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- WISH I - 


A genie from the bottle came out and said 
You have one wish and then you're set 
My mind crossed the dresses 
And my mind wanted the fame 
My mind then wanted you 
And i almost said your name 
I froze and my frozen heart started aching 
The ice surrounding it started breaking 
Dripping with water, It started to melt too 
My eyes streamed salt as well, And pain took over my body 
As i felt your agony 
Life has been hard on you my dear 
Im almost fighting air for you 
Im helpless as i cant be there for you 
What do i tell the genie? To bring me back my man? 
Or do i ask to ease your pain away? 

I am a selfish mess, I am a selfless mess 
I am broken 
And i am filled with questions 
I can’t stand your distance 
But I can’t live a life where you suffer 
I would rather die or be buried breathing 
I would live through drought of summer 
All of that just to not see you down 


I hope i can change your frown 
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- WISH II - 


I am trying my best to be strong 
And not breakdown 
You are my angel 
How can i see you breakdown 
And not breakdown 
And so i know what to tell the genie 
And i know where to go from there 
I can wait for you on my knees 
In the distance 
I can hold my wound or bleed 
In your distance 
I can take the pain and read 
Our messages 
But i have no such greed 
To see you in pain 
I can not go on with a beating heart 
Seeing you in pain 
My worthless life would be more of nothing 
If you are in pain 
So i answer the genie 
And i say 
Save my baby 
And heal his heart 
Make him stand tall 
Even if i fall apart. 
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- SIMPLY - 


To love, And to feel 
To bleed, And to cry, And to kneel 
Thank you my dear 
As when you caressed on my heart 
You made me feel like the woman i am 
Tho most, And foremost 
You showed me that i can share my heart 
And stop being selfish 
And foolish, And fearful 
Cause love with you 
Is just beautiful 
As simple as described 
No need to psychoanalyze 
I am nothing without my love now 
And its a purpose for me to love, now 
To love you fully and unconditionally 
And to feel your heart totally 
And even in distance, With our resistance 
And our need to sabotage this, I know we got this 
Cause all you need is my love 
And i have 200% of it 
Enough for us, To survive 
Till our flesh is blue 
And for you 
All i can say tonight 


Is i love you. 
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- DWELL IN MY EYES - 


In your silence, And I’m in a corner 
Haunted by traces of memories 
Waiting for a ring on the phone 
While you are stacked with things to do, All alone 
I gaze with my soft eyes, Looking for my baby 
Looking for you in every way possible 
I looked around, While you dwelled in my eyes 
I dug my eyes, And you dwelled everywhere else 
Eyes full of water, Dead sea 
And you float on top, With a memory 
I smell you as i enter my car 
And i feel you like you kissed my heart 
I lose touch with myself, with fantasy, with reality 
But i could never lose touch with you 
You are lost and found, Swimming in all my thoughts 
Where did you go, Where should i go 
And what do i show, If its not for you 
Where is my love , Looked down and above, Soft as a dove 
And its only you, My darling, My weak link 
And my sweetest spot, And the tea pot, I sip while i wait for you 
Even if lines fill my under-eyes 
And even if you don’t come by surprise 
I will wait and wait and wait 
And till you come 
I won't look inside 


You can dwell in my eyes. 
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- NIGHTMARE - 


Sleep walking, Pacing like a ghost 
Where am I, Home is lost 
Iam missing, Put me in a post 
Wake me up, now more than most 
I can not get into reality 
It twisted my mentality 
But with a hospitality 
You came in my fragility 
You rescue, You opened my eyes 
You woke me up, I realize 
No longer confused, Its like a hug from a mother 
A sister and a brother, A partner and a lover 
You have it all together 
You love me with no words, And i am fully content 
The nightmare is gone by your intent 
So as soon as i saw you 
Im a passenger in your ride 
No need to hide, But to pick a side 
And I’m picking yours, Cause thats where i belong 
And thats where i thrive 
And I find myself in your songs 
So when i wake from a nightmare 
From now on, I am fine 
Cause i know now, I can daydream 


Your existence, and prime. 
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- CAR LOVING - 


Cigarettes hanging from your lips 
my lips hanging from your cheeks 
You, only can touch on my hips 
And through it my flower leaks 
Me on my knees, you with your grips 
Topping the mountain we are total freaks 
I bloom when your hands touch my nips 
And my face from your honey gleaks 
We cherish our wine with sips 
We wait for such times for weeks 
Through the oceans and its ships 
Your heart, my heart seeks 
I, my camera, and our clips 
You and your beauty of boutiques 
Movies can not write our scripts 
No one does it this sleek 
Cause when my legs towards you crips 
Romance reaches its peak 
Others don’t reach us, on their tips 
Their stories compared to us seem bleak 
And they are jealous of us, their heart rips 
And i say “what we have is not for the weak” 
Not every gift is meant to unzip 
And they wont get u, even the geeks 
So throughout our trips 


Our silence will forever speak. 
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- I CAN - 


You said you carry my heart in your heart 
And i agree, Its because its yours 
And because you own it 
And in your presence, God is present 
I lean towards you 
And you lean towards me 
And you hypnotize my existence 
And you leave me stranded on my knees 
And and and... 

Many things to say 
But we choose silence 
Like the silence that comes 
In the beginning of Iraqi dialects 
I will show you off 
And i will mark that you are mine 
I will sing you songs 
Lullabies in a shrine 
You are the love of my life 
And who to come before you? 
None! 

You come first 
And no one dares to even come after you 
My man 
My only man 
My one forever love 


For loving you, i can. 
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- LAST DAY - 


If i had 1 day left 
I would wake up, Shower 
Recharge, And power 
I would take my pills, And eat my food 
Then see your messages, And change my mood 
I would text you 
“When are we meeting”, “6” you say 
So i work out, And go by my day 
And when time hits 1, Its lunch time 
But i skip it, Cause i will eat with you 
So i waste my time, Till its 4 
I start getting ready, Then i leave my door 
When its 5:30, I go to the liquor store 
And i get our wine, To drink it for sure 
And i race the cars, To get to you 
And then you ride in, And we speed to the top of the city 
Thats where we bloom, Thats where things get witty 
We would do what we would do, And people will do too 
But i don’t care about them, Thats my last day here 
And i wanna spend it with you, if I’m not being clear 
And when i die, I will be cool 
Because now, I have a life to appreciate, Where i end it with you 
You are my last wish, And my only one 
I have no one to dream of, None 
So if i had one day left 
I would spend it with you. 
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- NOT TODAY I - 
“Not today”, “I know” 
I close my eyes, And you go 
Like the tide you come stronger 
And i feel you smother, On my body 
And you tie my mouth, And i can feel it dripping 
And so i lick, Twisting and gripping 
You go to Places never touched before 
I start squeezing the sheets, that will be on the floor 
Then our skin meets 
And you hitch my leg 
Can’t see a single thing 
And you drip all over again... 
You sit at a distance 
With your legs crossed 
You examine my existence 
While my breath is lost 
Coming back and forth, The movement of the tide 
Coming back and forth, To sex up my pride... 
Twisting and gripping all again 
And music isn’t louder than me 
I see you through lace 
And i see how you look down at me 
You keep on touching new places 


To me its a mystery 
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- NOT TODAY II - 


So you untie my leg 
And flip my flesh over 
Leave red marks on my buttocks 
Again, and all over 
I wail loud 
Louder than music can ever be 
And this time 


The rest is not history 


It is today tho! 

And so we go on... 
You spread me up 
Smoother than butter 
drip your honey on top 
Rubbed my cavities better 
You dug my head down in 
With no notice you slide your index finger in 
I twist in pain, on my bed 
Is it tears shed? 

“Is that blood?”, “Yes” 
“Its okay”... 

You push three in 
Going harder this time 
And all i can feel 
Is that your body is mine 
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- NOT TODAY III - 


You take off your pants 
Throw them next to me 
And you take your shirt 
I cant even see 
I sneak through my hair 
To get a sight of your holy flesh 
You dig my head down 
And you get back in fresh 
This time i feel my god going in.... 
you opened up a paradise 
Anchor in me, and get lost at sea 
Now you're soaked in my devotion 
Sink into me slowly 
But this time 
The rest is not history... 
Pulled me from my hands 
And went on the sofa 
I thought we would be done 
But nothing done so far 
You bend me and open me up 
And i feel god in 
I get louder, And thats your motivation 
faster and deeper 


Its never been like that 
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- NOT TODAY IV — 


Louder and eager 
I wish this could last 
You sit down 
And start stroking 
So i climb in 
And put it in 
I ride and this time 
I surprise myself 
Im loudening 
How louder could i get? 
But I glimpse 
And i get the privilege to see your holy face 
While i mount on you my baby 
Your whimpering face 
Expressions of tiredness 
And my eyes roll 
Every time it gets deeper 
I lose touch with my soul 
Sticky body bouncing on another sticky one 
And so i sit next to you and watch you spurt 


» « 


“You are my god”, “I worship you” 


» « 


“You are the only man’, “I love you” 
You touch on my bosom 
And you pop my cherry’s 

Its the first time 


And it doesn’t feel scary 
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- NOT TODAY V - 


We keep on looping 
Till you say 
“We are done” 
And so i smile on my knees 
And for once 


The rest is not history 


“Ummm” 
You felt the sticks on our muds 
Muddy body 
“Lets do it” 

And so you read my mind 
Once again 
smoothly 
And nakedly 
We go to the drizzle 
Me first stumbling and walking 
And you with your “take your time”s 
Water is too cold 
And then its too hot 
Then its blue lights 
And then its perfect 
“What a waste” 
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- NOT TODAY VI - 


And so i kiss you under water 
Scrub on your flesh, Doing my honor 
Touching you this nakedly 
Is an honor my god 
And your body 
Did enough, cleaning that scrub 
And then you did not leave 
Even when the drizzle wasn’t the thing streaming 
My eyes were the ones... 

They aren’t dreaming 
And you made sure 
To be the gentleman you are 
And we snuggle in bed 
Nothing but laughter and smoke 
“You know how i love you” 

And this time 
There is no rest to be in history 
Its you and me 


And its luxury. 
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- LOVE IT - 


I love it 
I love it 
I just do 
I love it when i am with you 
I love it when you cuddle me too 
Its nothing sexual, Its just me and you 
I love it when you lose your glasses 
And ask “where are they” 
I love it when you leave your lighter on purpose 
Ask me for it then leave it again 
I love it when you tell me about everything 
Your bad and the good things 
I love it when you exist 
I love your channel of songs that I miss 
I love it when you love me back 
I love it when i take you back 
I love it when you hugged me first 
I love it when you touch my lips, And twist 
I love it when you love on yourself 
And ask for space 
I love it when you are the moon 
In my space 
I love it how i love you 
And i love reality because of you 
And i love you 
I just do. 
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- DON’T YOU DARE - 


Push me away, And now i am rubber 
Pull me down, I am helium 
Shoot me with guns, Now i am titanium 
Burn me down, I am water 
Kill my 8 souls, But I’m a cat 
Shape me somehow, I am slime 
For your love 
I was shaped 
I am sure of nothing 
But for that i am 
Break me, But I’m a promise 
And don’t u dare 
Cause i promised 
And I’m staying with you 
Im honest 
And if you wanna destroy 
I will take it 
And if you wanna cover 
Im venus 
You could be raphaelle peale 
Even tho you said I’m uncover-able 
Only for you I’m touchable 
Like a trend, unforgettable. 
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- SHAPE ME I - 


Tell me 
what to eat 
Tell me 
how my day should go by 
Tell me 
how to live 
Tell me 
to smoke and i will go high 
Not obedience 
Not necessarily control 
But i trust you 
A cat towards you crawls 
Protection 
Filled with Devotion 
Love so pure 
Give me a notion 
The smell of your cigarette 
The smoothness of your lighter 
Man of war 
Teach me how to be a fighter 
So now you know 
And now you own 
An ownership of my soul 


You make the rules alone 
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- SHAPE ME II - 


An outline 
And a beer so fizzy 
You should know that 
“Yes sirem kezi” 
To summarize 
And with compromise 
You are the god 
There ain’t no surprise 
Its always been like that 
And it always will 
I sell you my soul 
With all will 
And with intentions of no ill 
You will be the drug and the pill 
And you will choose how my body works 
And you can choose how it ends too 
Shall i say the end 
Shall i conclude 
You can choose 
As crude 
And from all sins 
You cleanse me 
All I say ever since, 


“Amen” 
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- GOLDEN LOVE I - 


I have seen black and white 
Nothing in between 
Nothing beyond... 
Never seen a thing this bright 
Blinded by it 
But seen so clearly... 
Shades that are pleasing to sight 
Of a color 
We created... 

I can feel it, its inside 
Your tan skin shows me 
Its in the linings... 

Your love is to invite 
Its pure gold 
Its golden... 
24k, we show it with pride 
I show you off 
Like a newly married... 
Golden love oh mighty love 
Take me down and rise above 
Like a bird, like a dove 
With your fingers that you shove 
Rose gold 
Golden yellow 
Pale gold 
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- GOLDEN LOVE II - 


Pure golden jello 
Honey gold 
Amber 
California gold 
Shades that pamper 
Burnt sienna 
Golden poppy 
Old gold 
And golden honey 
Shades are endless 
I could count more 
If the bricks were gold 
We are the floor 
The handle knob 
On the door 
Sunset golden linings 
On the shore 
And on the clouds 
For evermore 
Your cardigan 
In the back of the mall 
And to you 
I don’t have to do more 
I will just exist 


And you will adore. 
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- HIGH SCHOOL SWEETHEARTS I - 


Senior year 
And we are in school 
You hate to look at my eyes 
And I’m looking like a fool 
Everyone wonders “who’s that guy” 
Me and my friends crush over you... 
You are wise beyond your years 
And i am just 17 
And i eat lunch alone 
Just so you could sit with me 
But you roam around and ignore everything 
So i decide to chase you in one of these days 
And you go alone to the library 
With your soft ironed blue shirt 
And your vintage shoes 
Wearing your high wasted pants, low 
And they are colored navy blue... 
You sit down 
and put your headphones on 
And i sneak through my papers 
To see what you’re on 
“He does not notice me, 
thank god” 
I have to leave now 


But i know where to find god 
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- HIGH SCHOOL SWEETHEARTS II - 


So i run to my class 
And i think i’m blazed 
Till i fall on the ground 

And i notice i am chased 
Papers all on the floor 
And i am on my knees 

And the vintage shoes you wore 
Is now all i can see 
I look up 

And my heart is beating 
You ask if i need help 
“Girl you are bleeding” 

All words are vanished 
And i cant seem to choose the right ones 
So you get down and help 
I am still gazing at your eyes 
While you help me and I’m surprised... 
“Are you ok?” 

“Tam sorry sir” 
“Huh?”, 

And everything starts to blur... 
So i pick up my papers 
Running while i stumble 
You are solid as a statue 


You don’t understand the fumble 
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- HIGH SCHOOL SWEETHEARTS III - 


But you may get it 
You might have seen me staring 
there is a chance you know i like you 
That is why you're caring 
My friend ran into me 
“Girl he never does that” 
“Does what?” 

Help someone or get close, Infact! 
“Guys stop its not serious” 
Why was he mysterious? 
“We should all get to class” 
Was that a series? 

Next day on 
Its math class 
I don’t bother going 
So i go touch grass 
I lay there 
“What did happen, yesterday?” 
I have to get over it 
So I continue to lay 
“sound of leaves crashing* 

Its getting closer 
So i open my eyes 


And you come, “it is over!!!” 
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- HIGH SCHOOL SWEETHEARTS IV - 


“Hey there” 
Words are gone, But i seem to find one! 


“Sir, I am sorry-“ I wasn’t even done 


“Shush!, chill” and I am stunned 


“I have been trying to reach out to you!” 
And now you lose sight of words... 
“Sir, me? Are you sure!” 

“is not what it seems like” of course 
“Huh?” 

“If you wanna look at me, you can come close!”.... 
“I blush and my eyes i close*, “Sir I apologize” 
“Its fine, i have been looking too!” 

“i open my eyes and look at you* 
“What is going on?” I ask 
“Let’s go to the library” he adds..... 

So he gets up and gives his hand 
And i am oblivious here, i give mine too 
My friends see us walking 
They have no clue! 

Are we High School Sweethearts now? 

I don’t know 
But i feel like a winner 
While we walk the two... 

What a waste then, I have no more to dream 


The rest is history, I wake to a life, that is mean. 
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- TURNED INTO A WOMAN I - 


Loop loop 
Loop thats the endless scoop 
No amount of philosophy 
Can fix the troops 
Women are women till they die 
So like ice cream they droop 
You make the woman in me 
Filled with hope 
And she hangs to shield you 
Like the gardens of Babylon, like a rope 
Women have to love 
And your love matures 
Pll be your mother when you need her 
My love reassures 
I will be your sister when you miss her 
Welcome you with open doors 
I will be your woman 
You know that of course 
I'll be the mermaid losing her voice 
To meet you on shores 
And when your lust takes over 
Il be the bimbos and the whores 
I will be your vice president 


And take on the roles 
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- TURNED INTO A WOMAN II — 


I want this to last 
When the wheel rolls... 
The definition of a woman 
Continues, its not limited 
And now that i am growing 
I need to find my definition 
But since you are with me 
My roads i broaden 
I also have to find the woman 
You will need too 
And no one can define me 
But you... 

Tho you are the man 
You matured the woman in me 
And you showed me what I am worth 
That my limits are infinity 
And my immortality 
And fragility 
Are embraced 
By your reality 
With a soft fatality 
You saved my life 
With magnality 
In a mirage 


Of brutality. 
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- FEARS I - 


I picture what it would be like When its over 
And the gut wrenching punch hits 
But i don’t want this to be over 
So my gut i punch, to feel a greater pain 
And then jealousy strikes like a thunderstorm 
Hits my body and leaves marks that are blue 
I can not even bare the thought 
of knowing others can have you too 
So when you see me crying 
Know that i am trying 
But my fears are taking over 
And a part of me is dying 
You say “then don’t love this deeply” 
But it is you! 
I have never loved this deeply 
But now i do 
I tried to not even initiate it 
But your existence is witchcraft 
And nothing can overcome it 
I know this for a fact 
Yes at a point i fell into loving you 


But now i choose loving you 
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- FEARS II - 


All the fears and tears 
and even million cheers 
Wont stop me 
From choosing you 
All the cuts and sluts 
And the punches on the guts 
They won’t stop me 
From kneeling for you... 

I know my head is a mess 
And i know things don’t align in it 
I have been called insane 
But don’t blame me for the way I’m built 
Through my craziness 
And my very savage soul 
I know you are patient 
Like a kid on the door 
I scare myself 
So i know i scare you too 
But one other promise 
Away i won’t push you 
Through all the fears i had 
The most was fear of being afraid 
But now losing you is my biggest fear 


Thousand nights of loving, the price i paid. 
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- INTANGIBLE I - 


It was intangible 
all the love i have for you, was buried down 
Now it’s visible! 

Breaking all the walls, emotionally naked, ready to break in? 
I used to be someone i am certainly not 
so if you don’t trust me i can guess why 

And I won’t tell you 
To lean into my body 
And i won’t tell you 
To pour your love on me 
And if i am crazy 
Do not blame me... 

So i will give you my promises 
And you may know how i am with those 
And you may not count on me 
And that would feel gross 
But i love you 
And I know what to do 
And in the mean moment 
I won't tell you 
But time will tell 
Time is the ultimate truth teller 
You are MY man 


You are not just any fella’ 
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- INTANGIBLE II - 


And so every day goes by 
I am growing the hell out 
And every moment i think of you 
I am cracking the shell out 
“Breathe in the air, 
Don’t be afraid to care” 

And so acceptance is the key 
Dare to love, and don’t fear to dare 
And through all the nights 
And the times we share 
At your eyes 
I will only stare... 

So i will leave the past 
And you don’t have to worry 
You can fill the passenger seat 
While i re-write our glory 
And poetic i am 
But it’s not just a story 
Or a book that i write 
Or words of a hurry 
I love you, Not just three words that i carry 
But feeling and emotions, That i used to burry 
And now 
It is crystal clear 
I am maturing out of age 


And i am choosing you here. 
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- WHO ARE THEY? I - 


The girls and pearls 
And consistency 
And the past that you hold 
Are you sure of me? 
When you cried 
I defended you 
They did not care 
When they offended you 
But now it is done 
And you left all the luxury 
You left it all behind 
And the rest is a mystery 
You threw it with the time 
And now its called history 
But the wound is still there 
Now we call it misery... 
And how dare they 
And how could they enjoy 
The words they throw at you 
Seeking to destroy 
How can they tell who you are 
And how can they judge you 
Why would they try 
To understand you 


Then they undermine yours 
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- WHO ARE THEY? II - 


And underestimate you... 
But when the star is far from earth 
They say its small and blue... 
And so, 
You are a shiny crazy star 
You are the big deal 
And thats why they hate you 
And hate how you feel 
You are authentic 
You are real 
And you hate these words 
Mr. “philosophy heals” 
You are a writer 
You can write while dancing on heels 
And i will kneel 
When your presence is real 
And on my knees 
I am bewitching your deal 
Aphrodisiacal 
You are profound 
And i will love you instead 


As simply put and found. 
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- YOU ARE SEASONS I - 


Summer, 
The heat 
The small town 
And the sweat on the sheets 
Your love here 
We can shape it as the sun 
And you bless summer 
When spring is done 
Take me to the beach 
50 degrees celsius 
You are the sunscreen 
From your light we are envious 
You are cold water 
In the mid of July 
And you are the ice cream we lick 
When for cold we die 
You make summer, summer! 
My darling, please 
We for you are bummers 
Sight for they eye to see 
Melons, melting, drummers 
Fanta on the sea, fantasy 
The coolest of letters 
Thats iced T. 
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- YOU ARE SEASONS II - 


Autumn, 
Your love is pumpkin 
Sweet and orange 
It’s also cinnamon 
Beauti-fall 
I am fall-ing for you 
All these stupid puns 
But it’s shades of yellow 
i yam what i yam 
And you are the apple of my pies 
Are you oak-ay? 
Cause you are just pine 
Yet i would say 
You are too cute to spook 
And your leaves fall of trees 
We no longer are corn-fused 
You are the witches 
With their spells 
And you are the spices 
On latte shakes 
Sweaters 
Cardigans 
You're Taylor swift songs 


And her fans. 
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- YOU ARE SEASONS III - 


Winter, 
You are the glove 
And the love 
And the snow falling from above 
You are the freeze 
And the days we snuggle in bed 
Sleeping with ease 
Hot chocolate and Christmas led’s 
You are mitten in the stars 
You are warmth of coats 
Love at frost sight 
Ice bergs hitting boats 
You are a winter pun-derland 
And snow you shovel 
Rudolf the red nose 
And the holidays novels 
My ice are on you 
And your heart is a bliss 
You are the windy breeze 


And the midnight new year’s kiss. 
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- YOU ARE SEASONS IV - 


Spring, 

You are the sun again 
But with a breeze 
Simple and plain 

You make the flowers 

Go full bloom 
Blossoming so naturally 
You are Biboon 
Bunny’s jumping 
In your Harleen meadows 
Easter eggs 
You are the morning hello’s 
We be-leaf in you 
Like a budding romance 
Ain’t no dand-lying 
We get clover in a trance 
You are picnics 
And water streams 
Greener grass 
Moist and gleams 
You are the love 
That flung 
And like spring 


You sprung. 
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- FUCKS I GIVE I - 


In these dark times 
And the age of sadness 
Strands of my soul are ripped 
And brain turns to madness 
People are departing from the train 
And they will be forgotten 
And i do not have fucks to give 
But for your boarding pass I’m looking 
I do not want you to depart 
Let’s take another ride 
Let’s pretend that everything is brand new 
And find a place to hide 
The ghosts are running after me 
Taking the lives of my people 
And i do not have fucks to give 
But your soul i am protecting 
I look for you 
And i lose my breath as i run 
Analyzing the faces 
But can’t seem to find yours in none 
You know that people are leaving 
And you know who i am searching for 
So please do not leave 


It is you i long for 
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- FUCKS I GIVE II — 


The soldiers are running after the youth 
Taking them down one by one 
And i do not have fucks to give 

But you i am shielding 
The storm seems not to end 
And my life is in tower moment 
And i do not have fucks to give 
But your pure presence i am keeping 
And the show is almost done 
And the theatre is clearing 
And i do not have fucks to give 
Your seat I am seating 
And the seasons keep on changing 
And the closets are changing 
And i do not have fucks to give 
But your sweater I am cleaning 
How many fucks do I give 
Do you think anyone else matters to me? 
I do not have fucks to give 


But the fucks for you are increasing. 
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- WAY BACK HOME I - 


The drive back home 
And two ice creams 
Making the road longer 
And your soft side screams 
It is that time of the day 
Where we rest and lay 
But not today 
As we have a-lot to say 
As we are leaning towards the other 
And the daring wind we tolerate 
At midnight probably 
Thats when we celebrate 
I flood water from my eyes 
And you listen carefully 
“Why haven’t you told me this?” 
Im telling you now actually! 
We sit like magnets attached 
And you don’t wanna go yet 
I want you to stay too 
But time is in debt 
You look at me 
With a-lot to say but nothing to mention 
And i look back 


Feeling the peace and tension 
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- WAY BACK HOME II - 


People passing by 
They mean nothing 
And this moment is all we got 
And it is everything 
Dark dim light 
and i can only see your eyes sparkling 
And its only getting darker 
As midnight is marching in 
But there is nothing to say now 
Besides “take care” 
Shaking my fragile hands 
As you walk away, i stare 
Some are born to sweet delight 
Some are born to endless night 
Now is “goodnight” 
And cheers to the next night. 
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- CARRY MY HEART I - 


Crosses my mind 
The idea of the end 

It haunts me 

I run from it 
But it is unbearable 

Disgusting 
And nothing good 
comes out of it... 

I know better 
Than to fuck this up 
And you know better 
Than to leave my side 

So don’t 
And hold me down 
Ground my roots 
In your soil 
And heavy as a tree 
I will stand 
And if you ever leave 
Know i will never love 
Never again 
I will have our memories to love 


But never anyone but you 
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- CARRY MY HEART II - 


As i am shedding my tears now 
Know that if you leave 
I will still write for you 
I will visit our places again and again 
And i will eat our favorite cake 
I should also stay dreaming of you 
I will still look for books for you 
And listen to our songs too 
I will hug air in the car 
And pretend its you 
And i will tolerate it 
As it touches me too... 
But I would never 
Even speak it into existence 
And I wouldn’t 
Imagine how it would feel 
I am gonna hold tight onto your soul 
And connect our chords 
And my heart 
Will forever be rooted in yours 
As you carry it with you 
You carry my heart 
And i carry yours 
And that is the only vision 


I will wanna see. 
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- NINETEEN TEN I - 


Me and my fast car 
You and your broken heart 
Us and the songs 
The rhythm and us 
The road is taking us somewhere 
And the spot is waiting for us 
Your sweater and my short dress 
Our food and the dog 
Happy New Year 
3, 2, 1, and a kiss 
Backseat and an open window 
Embraces and raindrops 
I can finally see glimpses of a side of you 
I have never seen before 
As your head lays on my chest 
And you kick my chin with your head 
Random lines 
Lips and closed eyes 
Bite marks and flipped crosses 
Holy sounds and beer bottles 
We never go out of style 
We never expire 
Every time we link 
It’s like our first date 


And here it comes 
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- NINETEEN TEN II - 


Here it turns 
Me and my misery 
And the pain that comes and goes 
weak as talc 
And i lean towards your hands 
Lets take a walk 
On my knees, and you hold my hair 
You actually do care 
And i listened to what you said, i swear 
Two hands and a stern 
A car and warm chairs 
Stopped too many times 
And you kissed my cheek 
And you look at my fragile face 
And smiled before i die back home 
No music back home 
Just midnight rain 
The thought of you 
And continuous pain 
But its an attempt of vain 
I will lay nakedly 
And wake up again 
I confess 
I wake up to feel you, to see you, to live with you 
I, lam, I am, I am, Iam 


And still, You, You are. 
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- DON’T CHANGE I - 


I feel you resisting me 
And the agony 
And the pain that i carry 
I know you carry it too 
And we both feel blue 
Our golden love is turning blue 
And i tried to have my last breath 
Its nothing i wanna burden you with 
But what is life 
If i don’t hear from you 
And you push me away 
Like I’m brand new 
We went so deep 
And i still see you when i sleep 
I actually dreamt you wanted me again 
And when i woke up i knew it was vain 
And the pain 
And my remains... 
You are the love of my life 
Can't you see 
Why are you putting this distance 
And between us the seas 


I love you 


And i really do 
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- DON’T CHANGE II - 


But you're pushing me 
Away from you 
You are my safety 
And my home 
And what is a house 
If you are alone 
Please talk to me 
And i would beg on my knees 
Please see me again 
Alone i cant handle the breeze 
I love you 
I really do 
Please come back 


I miss you. 
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- CLOWN I - 


In the public 
And in the world 
I am a clown 
And i have a show 
These monsters 
They throw their money 
They throw their good deeds 
For my entertainment 
With my painted face 
And my good shaped body 
They eat me up 
They come in rally 
I’m seen by everybody 
But also by nobody 
And that is it 
Im the clown of the party 
I show the bright colors 
And i try my hardest 
I jump around 
And then I’m an artist 
If they want me to be a singer 
I would sing 
And if they want me to be a bee 
Then i would sting 
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- CLOWN II — 


They shape me how they want 
And they do it perfectly 
And by the end of the day 
I come back to you gracefully 
I am at home with you 
And I’m not an idiot anymore 
I run to you 
As you wait by the door 
I don’t need to be anything else, But me 
And i cant dare to be anything else, But free 
You love the god hell in me 
And i do too truthfully 
And i can be my truest form 
A plant so fruitfully 
You cleanse my soul 
From what the world paints it with 
And i don’t have a show to serve 
I can rest my head and not blink 
I am not a coward little clown with you 
Even for those three hours 
It is enough for me 
More than the flowers 
Awaken i am now 
And i choose to retire 
Not a clown to the public no more 


Just you, i desire. 
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- 3 AGES OF BLUE I - 


The weather that changes 
Came and changed your mind 
And the fog is gone 
And once again you are mine 
After all my mistakes 
My rebounds 
My earthquakes 
And my disastrous self 
You saw through my darkness 
And gave me the blessings 
You softened your heart 
And you are no longer missing 
3 days of battleground 
I begged on my knees till i bled 
3 nights of war 
And all the tears that i shed 
This has opened my eyes 
And this has woken me up 
And this was the greatest lesson 
As not to lose you 
This broke me down 
And this shred me to slices 
And this burnt me to ashes 


As I can’t lose you 
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- 3 AGES OF BLUE II - 


Maybe this time we would know better 
Not to reach this point again 
And not to entertain 
All this fucking pain 
We can not deny each other 
And we can not deny this golden love 
We can bounce back from the color blue 
And breathe the sunset gold 
My heart aches writing 
And my body shivers remembering 
And my soul is bruised and haunted 
I did this and you took the punching 
I swim in a pool of guilt 
And i walk the walk of shame 
All this misery 1 built 


As i know i am to blame. 
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- ZORBA’S DANCE I - 


Hands flying 
Kneel four times 
Left leg, side step 
Right leg, side step 
Right leg, back 
Left leg, back 
Right leg, front 
Left leg, front 
Repeat all over 
Go with the rhythm 
Dance dance dance 
And shake em a little 
Hold the hands 
Spin and drizzle 
This is our show 
Perform a puzzle... 
Sweep the table 
Make a room 
Run to the middle 
Then boom boom 
No steps to follow 
Just hearts that bloom 
Dance in the kitchen 


And every room 
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- ZORBA’S DANCE II - 


Boom boom 
Get closer and zoom 
Dance to the songs 
And to the silence too 
Spin me 
Then doom 
Spin me again 
Ballroom 
Dance dance 
Under the mountain moon 
Under the stars 
With songs on mushroom 
You have witchcraft in your lips 
And you ride the rhythm like a broom 
A point in a play 
True identity reveal soon 
True nature of ones circumstances 


ANAGNORISIS loom. 
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- YOU DON’T SAY IT I - 


You don’t say it 
And i don’t even try to pray it 
You love to love me 
But won't say it 
And i wonder what words are worth 
And you still won’t say it 
Your lips that kiss 
Won't expose you with letters flown in air 
But your heart that beats 
Says things that no one but me can hear 
I know it 
And it flows through me 
And if i am delusional 
Then you can also fool me 
Two souls 
Intertwined 
Past lives 
In rewind 
Twin flames 
One mind 
Say those words 


Cause I’m not blind 
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- YOU DON’T SAY IT II - 


Say that you love me 
Say that you hate me 
Say that you don’t care 
Say that you please me 
Words don’t matter at this point 
Poetry is lost in air 
Religiously anoint 
The words of the bible we share 
Anyhow 
Do my words matter? 
Cause if i keep on talking 
My heart will shatter 
Although 
Your words do matter 
But you don’t need to say a thing 
I am still flattered. 
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- RANDOM WORDS I - 


I wanna write down bullshit 
And i wanna show off memories 
I wanna brag about you 
Till the world knows misery 
I am a savage 
And you are looking past it 
And you are an owl 
Not afraid to hide it 
The world is slow 
But don’t you think we are in fast motion 
And the city could blow 
We would still be lost in emotion 
The night that kills 
We killed it instead 
And we can stay forever 
Leaving never crosses my head 
Human natures proves it 
That we do better in slow motion 
But why are we doing just good 
Speeding with devotion 
The blood that rushed 
Was never slow 
Was pumping hard 


And cold as snow 
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- RANDOM WORDS II - 


Fragile 
Shape of a heart 
Magenta and blue 
Why are you smart 
Baby, You’ve been busy lately 
Crazy, How you never maimed me 
Nightmares 
They chase and crawl 
I wake with traces 
Of when i used to fall 
Do you live to thrive 
Or are you thriving to live 
Am i killing my time with you 
Or are you killing my time in due 
Darkness of a country side 
We do not know where we are 
Speeding with a lousy smell 
You are enjoying it, i can tell 
My teary eyes 
Your two apples in hand 
“Look at yourself” 
Taste of the world is bland 
Random random 
All random 
And if you dare to call me 


Then i will answer. 
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- HEAL YOUR SOUL I - 


In the name of lord 
And the powers beyond 
The energies and every force 
And my angels and spirits and source 
Im not a believer 
But i certainly am a swain 
And what to believe in? 
When your lover’s in pain 
So in my disbelief 
And in my shaky ground 
I will pray for whatever there is 
And my voice would be loud 
Go to church 
And praise the lord Jesus 
Maybe the cross that we hold 
Can free us 
Judaism i serve 
Fasting for six days 
And in the name of god, Tetragrammaton 
My soul kneels and prays 
Reading all the vedas 
Asking for Krishna’s mercy 
For you i would follow her 


Maybe she can aid me 
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- HEAL YOUR SOUL II - 


If all the gods 
replied with silence 
I will be god 
Trust on my reliance 
You are too tired 
to be god now 
So i will take the wheel 
And i will heal your heart 
I will touch on your chakras 
Suck the darkness 
Even if it swallows me 
I will take its sharpness 
As long as i am alive 
No soul dares to harm on yours 
With all the love i have 
I will shield your heart with walls 
And if you ask for distance 
That is yours too 
As our hearts carry each other 
No space can separate the two 
What ever is your wish 
I will be granting it 
What ever eases your pain 


I will be providing it 
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- HEAL YOUR SOUL III - 


As for you my beloved 
Anything should be done 
And if you want me to be the sea 
You can be the moon 
Push 
And pull 
I am the wave 
You are the moon 
When you are doomed 
To my heart you can zoom 
Get closer 
And then you will bloom 
If cats were gods 
I am a cat 
And if the sun was worshipped 
I am your sun 
If god is what you need 
And if religion is what you follow 
I am here to remind you 
Even if I was hollow 
I am here to provide you 
When the faith is wallow 
And if the shrine that you go to 


Makes you swallowed 
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- HEAL YOUR SOUL IV - 


Whatever heals your heart 
That is done by my part 
I told you since the start 


For you, i can be a god. 
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- WHY I STARED I - 


Hair so soft 
Skin is too 
How can a flesh 
Be that crude 
Standing tall 
as our mountain 
Your love gives, 

A water fountain 
When you first walked 
Towards me 
I felt weak 
Couldn’t even stand free 
All the outlines 
I am built to build 
With your presence 
They start to wilt 
Dominance of an emperor 
Softness of the empress 
Wisdom of the hierophant 
Enlightenment of a priestess 
You are the magician 
Your lips are the witchcraft 
You are the star 


You heal me from the drought 
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- WHY I STARED II - 


A singer 
A play 
A movie 
Orchestra 
A guitarist 
A film reel 
A theater 
Potion formula 
Your lined eyes 
And your crooked teeth 
One looks deep into me 
And one bites real deep 
Your wide shoulders 
Where i lay my head 
And the small waist 
I pull when hugging in bed 
Your cigarettes 
I use to remember your taste 
Your fag ashes 
I use to smell your face 
Tattoo on a hand 
Cut marks for Shakespeare 
I have the cut too 


Its like you took a smear 
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- WHY I STARED III - 


Your eyebrows 
One is going two ways 
And your ears 
Wings of your face 
Your nose 
And how it holds your glasses 
Your lips 
And the wine stain from august 
Your loosely loose pants 
They remind me of looser things 
Back when i touched you 
And it was all in 
I tried to keep it short 
Numbering your great details 
But when i think of you 
My outline fails 
So now you know 
Why august 31st i was staring at you 
I thought it would be the last time 
That i would ever see you 
But it wasn’t 
And i still wanna numerate 

I love you 


It is never too late 
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- WHY I STARED IV - 


I can’t believe 
That now 
I can call you mine 
And you are my shrine 
This holy flesh 
And beauty 
I am blessed to touch 
It happened over time 
Why I stared 
And why 
I still do 
Might not be a mystery 
But your beauty 
And your existence 
Still 


Cures my misery. 


-8/J- 


GOLDEN LOVE : 49 LOST TALES 


- WHAT I SEE I - 


The presence of a god 
A soul of a pirate 
Epitome of an author 
Take the wheel, pilot 
You told me 
you conned them all before 
Just to end up with me 
Like an angel touching the floor 
Even your separation 
Has presence 
And it kills all other men 
Imprisoned 
Soft and fragile 
A side no one has seen 
They are used to your style 
Being harsh in the scene 
No one knows you fully 
And no one dares to do 
They stare at you from a way 
To them, your a dream that wont come true 
Your philosophy 
And your brain 
How you think 


And even in your pain 
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- WHAT I SEE II - 


Your bright side 
The dark one too 
Everyone wants you 
They are blue 
Your songs 
And the way you write 
The time you take 
To think it right 
Your randomness 
And awkwardness 
You do not like them 
But its a bliss 
You made me accept me 
Matured me 
Made me see myself in another view 
Adored me 
You don’t speak with words 
You make the actions 
You show it so easily 
Your attraction 
I love how your voice cracks 
When you talk deeply 
Not limited by people 
And flying so freely 
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- WHAT I SEE III - 


The simplicity 
Not overcomplicated 
How you view life clearly 
A heart so Sophisticated 
A man so savage 
In a form of a boy 
How you protect 
Brutally touching me like a toy 
A provider 
A father figure 
Fucking jokes 
Coated with sugar 
A man so crude 
Dedicated to work 
Nothing broke you down 
Resilience of a fork 
Fast and furious 
Loving and curious 
Too many languages 
But nothing too serious 
Im trying to make it short again 
But that would not be be fair 
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- WHAT I SEE IV - 


I see what i see in you 
The good and the bad if i dare 
And i am ready to see more 
And to explore 
Your deep soul 

I want for sure 
Let me in 

Let me love you 

I am always here 


Anything for you. 
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- UNAPOLOGETICALLY I - 


At any place 
In any time 
With any emotion 
In any weather 
Traces of September 28th 
Flushing back to my mind 
Cleansing my soul 
Blooming my prime 
Erotic blood flow 
And weakening of my limbs 
I squeeze my face 
Remembering what we did 
I breathe deeply 
My heart rapidly beating 
Are you down 
If i asked for repeating? 
I want that blood shed 
And the choking again 
I want the tying 
And the deeply felt pain 
Saliva dripping 
On a ball in a mouth 
Many slaps on many cheeks 


Move me from north to south 
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- UNAPOLOGETICALLY II - 


The bite marks 
And the hickeys 
The bruises 
And the ass cheeks 
I want your body 
And i want it all right now 
I want to worship 
And you lead the way on how 
I want to confess 
While your hands on top of my head 
My sin is your body 
And me nakedly on your bed 
No mercy 
And only love 
Put it all in 
Go down and above 
I want you erotically 
I want you unapologetically 
I want you to fuck on me 
All accordingly 
We have the whole life 
To copulate 
Ovulate 


And conjugate 
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- UNAPOLOGETICALLY III - 


I might be a mess 
But I’m the mess you made me 
As no one can unlock my flower 
The way you did to me 
How can one night 
Months later 
Haunt me like that 
And make my mouth water 
How can you do that 
In one sitting 
And print your affection 
Without it leaving 
And so i can not wait 
Till we collide again 
And our moons align 
While we merge our sins 
A flipped cross 
An open mind 
Two bodies 
And i will be blind 
And this time 
Not only our souls intertwined 
But also our bodies 


Will entwine 
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- UNAPOLOGETICALLY IV - 


So as the tension 
Arises 
You can fill me 
With surprises 
On you 
Where my eye is 
We both want it 
We can’t fight it 
Unapologetically 
You're in control 
Unapologetically 
Open the door 
Unapologetically 
For sure 
Unapologetically 


Fuck me more. 


—- 95 - 


GOLDEN LOVE : 49 LOST TALES 


- STAGNANCY I — 


Make a move 
Make me move 
Make the world move 
And let us move 
Stagnancy 
Stuck in a loop 
Do you love me? 
Remember? We are a group! 
I don’t know 
What to believe in 
If your love is not here 
And you keep on leaving 
You know better 
Than to wreck us 
You could fix us 
Not break us 
Is it the past? 

Cause mine haunts me too 
So what’s the deal 
Can you just let it through? 
I have loved you 
And i still do 
But i am angry 
Look at you! 
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- STAGNANCY II — 


What do you mean 
“Love is enough” 
It always was! 
So why now is it not 
You can’t hide 
In your busyness 
Mask your feelings 
And have no business 
You want me 
Maybe more than i do 
And love is enough 
Even for you 
But you are afraid 
And you make me a mess 
I chase after you 
But it is hard as it is 
And i hate to say it 
I am sorry to do 
But you look ungrateful 
And it doesn’t suit you 
And through those 
I still love you 
And after all 
I still choose you 
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- STAGNANCY III — 


But i am gripping on you 
With the skin of my teeth 
And it is getting hard 
Is that what you please? 
Are you jaded 
Or am i tripping 
Cause the floor seems wet 
Are we slipping? 
Ten thousand words later 
And you still can’t believe? 
That our love is golden 
And you still think to leave? 
I am not giving up 
As hard as it is 
I have hope in you 
Like a mother has in her kid 
I have hope in you 
Like the teacher in students 
Like the priest in Jesus 
Like the disbelievers in satan 
I have hope 
That after a hurricane comes a rainbow 
That we will work things out 
And we will still flow 


- 98 - 


GOLDEN LOVE : 49 LOST TALES 


- STAGNANCY IV — 


The moon 
Near the mountain 
Is ready to admire us 
While our kisses are counting 
The bottle of wine 
And the piece of cake 
The golden nights 
Are waiting again 
Only one thing left 
Is you 
So get over your head 
And breakthrough 
Love me 
like you always do 
Time is wasting 
And I’m waiting for you 
It really is not elusive 


You are waiting too. 
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- WHAT IS LOVE I — 


Love 
Is the essence of life 
And what are we 
If love vanished 
Love 
Is the meaning we lack 
And what will we be 
If it is banished 
What is love 
And why should i have it 
Ifi don’t have you 
And I can’t touch it 
Love 
Is the dark brown 
That i got lost in 
Deep in your eyes 
Love 
Is enough 
If you have it 
You don’t need more 
I spent 50 years 
Looking for love 
And your bloodline 
Says you did too 
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- WHAT IS LOVE II — 


Love 
Is the death of pride 
And when you are afraid 
From it you can not hide 
Love 
No matter how you deny it 
You are deserving of it 
So be it 
Love 
Is life 
And you are 
The love of my life 
Love 
Is hell 
Is heaven 
Even when forbidden 
Love 
Is selfish 
It is selfless 
And foolish 
Love 
Is serious 
Is silly 
So goofy and mysterious 
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- WHAT IS LOVE Ill — 


Love 
Is ashes of the past 
And traces 
Of the songs that last 
Love 
Is wounds 
You get them 
When you are lost in woods 
Love 
Is uncontrollable 
And if you have it 
You can soak it all 
Love 
Is a roller coaster 
So throw your hands in the air 
Cause you will twist and turn 
But you will be nauseous 
And you will lose conscious 
And you will want this 
Thats what love is 
Love is love 
Gets you high above 
And what is love 


If you are not my love? 
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- WHAT IS LOVE IV — 


But you are my love 
And thats why i love 
And why i know 
What is love 
You can hide it 
And deny it 
But with me 
You know what is love 
But it’s fine 
We are entwined 
And with time 
You will submit to mine 
Love to all 
Can be many things 
Seem so small 
But i will say this 
You are my love 
And you give love a meaning 
I am your love 


Towards each other we are leaning. 
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- CIGARETTES I - 


Is it okay? 

That I keep your scent with me 
When you smoked your cigarettes 
The smell imprinted in me 
And so I look around 
And I try to find 
Traces of a smoke 
Traces of you 
Your ashtray 
That I keep 
Is for when I miss you 
I know, I am a creep 
And if it took me to smoke 
You know I will do it 
Let in the clouds 
And then blow it 
But 
it is not for that purpose 
I do only care 
For your potions 
I believe 
I truly do 
That your smell 


Makes my colors hue 
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- CIGARETTES II - 


You too 
Know it is true 
My obsession 
Is you 
I ask for the black pack 
And you can say it is a snack 
You told me I can not smoke 
But you need to cut me some slack 
Cause 
in one of these midnights 
I wake up 
The thought of your presence seems nice 
But you won't be there always 
As you waddle through the papers 
To manifest you 
I need Tobacoo in between papers 
And do you know? 

When we are tolerating the wind 
Your fire won’t be as strong 
And your lighter won’t win 

So I will be the hand 
Covering the flow 
You can light it up now 


And go as slow 
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- CIGARETTES III - 


And if you can not blow 
I will do 
The smoke would transfer 
As I kiss you 
Smoking kills 
But yours saves my life 
Cause without your fags 
Your smell won't be alive 
And the traces 
You leave in my car 
Those stay 
With windows down far 
You're a star! 

And your coffin nail is the microphone 
You know what you’re doing 
Smoking with a tone 
A hard stone 
That’s what you are 
A wif 
A radar 
A kaleidoscope 
Of smoke 
Of love 
I soak 
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- CIGARETTES IV - 


It is healing 
Call it cigar therapy 
Iam kneeling 
To make you happy 
If you’re the cigar 
I am your cigarette 
Shakespeare 
Romeo and Juliet 
Forget the smell 
I wish you were a lighter 
So you can burn me all over 
I am ashes of your fire 
Inhaled inside you 
Diseased by my love 
Roaming around 
Inside your lungs 
Oh dear 
Oh mighty 
Burn me 


And do it tightly. 
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- UNPLANNED I - 


Two souls 
Closed 
Not ready 
Hollow like a ghost 
Totally oblivious 
Unaware 
If you would ask them out 
They wouldn’t care 
One 
Is guilty of shattering hearts 
She 
Is shamelessly broken to parts 
The other 
Is totally crude 
Don’t mind him 
It’s for his solitude 
You know 
That both of us 
Chose the misery 
It’s marvelous 
So why would I want 
And why would I choose 
I know you wouldn’t too 


There is nothing to lose 
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- UNPLANNED II - 


But you lingered 
Like a tattoo 
Imprinted my soul 
With you 
But how dare you? 
And what did you do? 
Is this ok? 

That I dream of you! 
I blame you 
And harshly too 
You made me fall 
And filled my thoughts with you 
It is not true 
But I know it is 
I do not care 
It’s words of hiss 
If you do not want it 
Why are you pulling it 
Why are you craving it 
When it is unmanaged 
Summer 23 
May 25 
Late at night 
Who is this? 
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- UNPLANNED III - 


Before you go deeper 
You should know 
The bed that we will share 
Does not have a glow 
Under it 
There are all types of monsters 
They will wake us up 
They will haunt us 
The past 
is between the sheets 
And it is unpleasant 
The sounds of creaks 
The bed 
has one blanket 
It won’t do much 
As much as you ask it 
You see 
This is unplanned 
The risk you take 
Is at your hand 
But you answer me 
And tell me 
The risk is in your hand too 


And now you blame me 
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- UNPLANNED IV - 


You go along 
And say 
My heart 
May stay 
But consequences 
Are inevitable 
So listen carefully 
Are you able? 
I could be 
So mean 
I won't dare to say 
That I am good 
Your heart, if I carry it 
It might be destroyed 
Left with nothing 
And that is your choice 
I’m not blaming you 
I am at fault 
So before we go any further 


Make sure you know 


Why, and why 
Are we conning each other 
Where is the fear coming from 


Why won’t we flow like a feather? 
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- UNPLANNED V - 


My lonely bed 
And your destruction 
Can come together 
In abduction 
You can destroy my bed 
And you can crush it too 
It is not that valuable 
Compared to you 
And slowly 
We can build our own bed 
Under the bed 
It will be our great memories 
And between the sheets 
It is our love 
The sound it will make 
Is one of love 
And your destruction side 
Can destruct our fears 
Build a new life 
With only dreams 
You can be mean 
I know I am patient 
Cause if we loved ourselves 


It’s imperfect 
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- UNPLANNED VI - 


I think ethnic legends like us 
Won’t fear shit 
We can turn our suffering 
To our benefit 
This might be unplanned 
But we have the life to plan it 
We are young, we are old 
This can be real, can it? 
Cause hydrogen 
Can only exist as H2 
A bond that can not be separated 
Like me and you 
We did not choose this 
We did not wanna dig that deep 
But we are deep down enough 
It is not time to sleep 
The deeper you dive 
The darker it gets 
But our light will shine 
Don’t you forget! 
Unplanned 
But will be planned 
Love is enough 


To not give up our plan. 
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- PHOENIX I - 


And just when we thought 
That we are under deep ground 
Just like a phoenix 
We rise from the ashes 
Digging through the dust 
And in times with no lust 
Our love proves once again 
In its power we should trust 
Immortal 
Regenerating 
And with blood supply 
We are born again 
Golden 
Are the flames that we create 
Fire 
Is the element and forever state 
Some say 
That we are mythological 
But the majesty of our love 
Like a phoenix, is magical 
The sun 
Is where we are created 
Flaming wings 


You know it is fated 
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- PHOENIX II - 


Cosmic 
Interlocked 
Twisted 
Made of luck 
God knows 
To build us as a phoenix 
Cause what we have been through 
No body has seen it 
Benevolent 
And a symbol of fortune 
A signature of bliss 
Our own religion 
Auspicious 
Never giving up 
Rising from the ashes 
Rising up 
Resurrection 
An act of rebellion 
Triumph 
Worth a million 
Revitalizing 
When the ghosts haunt 
Never seen a love 


That gets high this blunt 
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- PHOENIX III - 


Love 
Of a phoenix 
Is unbeatable 
We have seen it 
Through my madness 
You can touch me 
You can rise 
I have seen it 
And right through 
your uncertainty 
I lift you up 
You have certainly seen it 
I do not see 
That you want to give up 
On me 
Just like a phoenix 
Might as well 
Leave the uncertainty 
Fly above 
And feel it 
If our love is golden 
It surely is a phoenix 
It is in the lining 


You can not leave it 
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- PHOENIX IV - 


In the paintings 
And in the poems 
We are lost 
In omens 
In the orchestrated 
And calculated 
Pieces of songs 
And carols 
You will find us 
You can leave us 
We can be lost 
Even in silence 
But even 
In the madness 
And the chaos 
In its essence 
Like a phoenix 
The bird of life 
We fly 


And rise from the ashes. 
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- ABSOLUTELY NOTHING I - 


One million moments 
And a dozen of feelings 
A package of two hearts 
And the time we are stealing 
Your heart beats 
And your head on my heart 
Ramble about nothing 
I will listen from the start 
Put your glasses aside 
And snuggle on top of me 
Burry yourself in me 
And intensely breathe 
And when my hair is a mess 
We have your black hair comb 
And when my face is a mess 
You can smother it with a soft kiss 
I will hug your limb 
And you can smoke the pain away 
But please do not let this end 
For a while let’s stay 
If it is cold 
We have the orange blanket 
And if you're thirsty 


Our maroon wine is there standing 
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- ABSOLUTELY NOTHING II - 


And when my head is hanging from the car 
You can take your pictures 
And I will show it to the world 
With pride and honors 
A flow of energy 
Give and take 
Synchronicity 
No single mistake 
Pull my hair 
As you pull me closer 
Pull my heart 
Time always seems shorter 
Those people 
Their view is the city 
My view is you 
Your view is me 
A shaking car 
Extreme silence 
Only blues 
True alliance 
Dancing like freaks 
On the edge of the world 
I mean the city 


Because you are my world 
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- ABSOLUTELY NOTHING III - 


I love no one 
But you 
My darling 
You are the exception 
And I can mention 
And list 
The things 
I would not trade for the world 
Even in the blinks 
Which I try not to do 
But it’s inevitable 
So in the moment of blinks 
I dream of your potential 
I know 
We are just too different 
Maybe special 
Maybe awkward 
But we are us 
And that is what matters 
And I would not trade it for the world 
I believe I just said this 
Another confirmation for you 
One where I| am certain 
I see you painted in my future 


Even if our present is shaken 
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- ABSOLUTELY NOTHING IV - 


Nothing 
And I meant nothing 
Has such meaning 
Nothing even has a single meaning 
And absolutely nothing 
Is worth it 
And nothing 
Is as precious 
Nothing I would choose 
Over repeating the same 
If its with you 
Even if we'd go insane 
I would live this heaven 
Again 
And again 
And again 
But nothing 
And I mean absolutely nothing 
Can be us 
Or reach us 
And nothing 
Absolutely nothing 
I would choose to have or do 


But worship this. 
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- MILLION MILES I - 


A million miles 
Away from everyone 
Close to all 
Feel like nothing 
Planning big parties 
Dressing like who you would like 
But you ain’t there 
Sike.... 
My reality 
And yours 
Are so different 
And remorse 
Separating us 
Big doors 
And the selflessness 
I did not wish for more 
But I am intoxicated by the alcohol 
And I realize 
I who I care 
I do not anymore 
And I look at who I once conned 
And I proceed telling him 
“I am sorry for what I will be saying, 
But you are a good guy I won't be playing” 
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- MILLION MILES II - 


Confused he looks 
I continue 
“| think philosophy guy has my heart, 
I think I knew it from the start, 
He touched me from every part, 
And he might be a million miles away, 
But he touched every part, 
He is the artist I am his art” 
I broke his heart, the guy I conned 
But I realized 
I healed my own 
And intoxicate myself more this time 
I won that day 
A million miles 
Felt closer 
than ever 
I could feel my soul 
running to you 
But in the physical 
I was running around 
“T love, 
And I believe, 
I am loved, 


I truly believe” 
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- MILLION MILES III - 


I might be shaking 
in my boots 
But from now on 
I will kick off my boots 
Like the southern 
Like the lovers 
In the country side 
More loyal than others 
You might not be there 
But I am pinning my fingers 
On the keyboard 
And your answer lingers 
“Now I’m considering, 
visiting your reality too.” 
And I felt it 
It was true 
So back to the day 
It is now million miles away 
That day 
Where we were a million miles away 
I ran to strangers 
Confessed my truth to everyone 
“Tt is the philosophy guy” 


“T know he is the one” 
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- MILLION MILES IV - 


I would not dare to say 
That we are a million miles closer 
But we are here right now 
And we are only getting older 
I left the parties 
And the bodies 
And the guy I conned 
And the nobodies 
To be a million miles 
Closer 
And a million miles later 
We are not gonna be over 
I chose the million miles away 
Of your town 
Over the loud city 
I no longer frown 
The million miles away 
On the mountain 
The million miles 
We drive and run 
And if you ever need me 
I am a million miles away from everyone 
And a million miles 


Closer to you. 
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- THE BEGINNING I - 


And here we are 
After many 
Tries 
We find peace 
You come towards me 
And I come back stronger 
And the fears seem small 
And we find peace 
The love drought 
It is over 
It is pouring love now 
And we find peace 
You smother me with kisses 
Intoxicated you are 
But at least 
We found peace 
And now 
The road ahead of us 
Is long 
But we will keep peace 
Because throughout this 
We knew how worthy of each other 
We are 


When we found peace 
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- THE BEGINNING II - 


So now 
The clouds are gone 
We are certain 
And the fog is gone 
You see me clearly 
I see you too 
Up, the moon is bright 
The stars raining down on you 
You do not 
deny yourself heaven anymore 
And we share the same cigarette 
Driving to the bookstore 
Darling 
The war 
We survived it 
The great war 
And if the battle 
Is still ongoing 
I am not scared 
Me and you will still be glowing 
Oh dear 
Oh mighty 
We are at the end of this 


But not the end exactly 
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- THE BEGINNING III - 


Where to start 
15000 words later 
And I know 
It’s not enough 
173 days 
Since the initiation 
88 days ago 
I knew our love was not imagination 
75 days since 
The day we met 
66 days since 
First time your lips I felt 
49 tales later 
And I am here 
Uncertain of the future 
It’s unclear 
I am certain of you 
But the future is a killer 
Hope might kill me 
But to the hope I am not a killer 
I prayed 
I leaned 
I worshipped 


I see 
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- THE BEGINNING IV - 


I see the future 
When I see you 
And when I touch you 
I feel it too 
Isn’t it funny 
After all these words 
I stare 
Lost of words 
Maybe because 
You were the only thing 
I prayed to have 
And for god to bring 
I wanted nothing 
From this world 
But a witness 
To get me off the floor 
And you did 
And you still do 
After all these months 
I can’t get bored of you 
And you still visit my dreams 
Even now I see you in reality 
You still kiss me in sleep 


Curing my fragility 
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- THE BEGINNING V - 


After all the time 
I spent documenting 
Scheming 
And complementing 
We are here 
We reach to a word limit 
But the end 
Is not even near, there are no limits 
I am used to endings 
And not the good ones 
But I believe in yours 
To to end on a good note 
But not even that 
Cause I do not want it to end 
I wanna keep writing 
Tales to you I send 
And if I don’t write 
Even if I was diseased 
I will remember 
With so much ease 
Cause tell me 
On what earth and what place 
Can anyone 


Forget your face? 
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- THE BEGINNING VI - 


You will linger 
Forever 
Like a tattoo 
Like a souvenir... 
Like the wine stain 
on my shirt 
And on my socks 
The dirt 
From when you walked me 
And you held my hands 
And it hurt 
But I liked it, my stance 
Poetic | am 
You totally know 
But those are not written words 
They are emotional flow 
I tend to be 
Delicately non verbal 
And the best way 
Is for me to journal 
So instead of justifying 
And intensifying 
Read those lines 


Cause I might be mystifying 
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- THE BEGINNING VII - 


Gold 
The richest color 
With dark blue 
Used by assyrians 
Golden 
Our love 
With biboon 
Old and Presbyterian 
I promise 
And you do too 
In your silence 
That we will flourish 
And we will thrive 
Standing tallish 
That even here 
We will keep counting 
Peaks 
Peaks 
Peaks 
Mountain peaks 
The mantra 
We used 
And prayed 
When we used to firstly meet 
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- THE BEGINNING VIII - 


Nothing 
Is left unsaid 
But happy new year 
And here’s to another day 
And so when something ends 
A new begins 
You get what I am saying? 
Cause our story just begins 
This 
is not the end 
This 
Is just the beginning 
As we 
have lots to say 
A life 
We will be living 
After 49 
And being lost in your potion 
I found your heart 
Oh what an emotion 
Words fail to be found, but! 
This is not the end 
This is THE BEGINNING 
And we blend 
I love you 


Merci. 
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A MESSAGE TO THE READER 


After writing my musical album “Ocean of Emotion” I had no plan to write 
anything whatsoever as I was not inspired by anything and I expected to be 
inspired only after many years of releasing the album, so as planned as this album 
was this book is the exact opposite! I never planned on writing this book let alone 
having the inspiration behind it. I was not expecting it and it was not on my 
bingo card to love, Because as many people described me before I was a 
“shameless woman” that made people attach their strings and then leave 
unannounced, and so for a long time I was just your casual heartbreaker. I would 
say it came from a place of fear and then something called on me and told me to 
stop being that person (who I am not) because there might be a surprise coming 
that's what my angels told me, however I did not believe it I just moved on but in 
the same time I was tired of being someone like that who only likes and never 
loves! and to be fair there was no one to love to begin with it's like all those 
people are just hollow bodies of flesh they're not special and they're all fake I 
would say and I'm being mostly fair here. Up until May 25" a very weird night 
where we talked, my inspiration, and after what I believe was an hour of a 
conversation | just said “OK I'm gonna sleep” and then | couldn't because all I 
could think of “will my inspiration talk to me again” which never happens! I was 
so afraid! that person might never talk to me again, because for the first time it's 
someone as deep and as beautiful and as amazing and as golden as nothing ever 
was, it was new to me, to meet a soul that precious. You might think it's because I 
met someone different than others And maybe that's true but I believe that night I 
knew it was not just anyone. I was talking to myself. and for once I felt something 
till this day I don't even know how to describe not in one single bit of this poetry 
book. And so for a long summer I kept talking and constantly dreaming of them 


(which I never dream of someone like that) while pushing the person away. 
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It was a push and a pull it was the moon and the wave movements and I believe 
that person was pushing me away too and that person was being pulled again and 
again, and so we let it be and let go of our fears and we made it happen and till 
this day it is hard but we are fighting demons to make it happen. And when I 
thought life it was only black and white that person showed me all shades of 
golden, the richest color, so to that person who was the inspiration behind this 
book, first, I love you. Second, you are the most meaningful thing in my life and i 
would say the only thing meaningful in my life too. Third, this book is a gift for 
you a gift of words I couldn't say and I couldn't describe unless I was poetic, and 
so I hope you can accept my feelings and my love for you in this book! because 
once you asked me “what do you love in me?” and I couldn't quite answer but I 
have been writing this book for months of all the things that I love. The good and 
the bad, the ups and the downs, the mountains and the moon, the clouds and the 
stars and the skies, the separation and the distance, the closeness and 
resistance........... so I hope you know now how much I love you, my sunshine, 
my butterfly, my meaning, my love, my guy, my man, my baby. Thank you for 
existing where I exist and thank you for being part of me and thank you for 
shaping me and thank you for maturing me. 

This book is for YO(H)U! 

Your Lover and your #1 fan, Harleen. 

“writing this down in November 5" 12:00 PM in the car after college at the time 


you want to distance* 
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THE END 
AND THE BEGINNING 
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